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IIEP  OUT. 


TO  THE  MAGDALEN  SOCIETY  OF  PHILADELPHIA. 

At  each  recurrence  of  our  Annual  Meeting,  we  are 
naturally  led  to  review  the  principle  upon  which  our 
efforts  are  based,  and  to  consider  how  far  the  results 
anticipated  from  our  labours,  have  been  attained. 

In  a review  of  this  character,  it  is  necessary  to  guard 
against  the  tendency  of  the  human  mind,  to  estimate 
by  numerical  calculation ; and  to  make  apparent  pro- 
fitableness of  results,  a standard  of  the  excellence  of 
principles.  Once  convinced  that  we  are  acting  in  the 
line  of  duty — while  we  may  be  allowed  to  rejoice  in 
abundant  success — we  have  no  right  to  despond  under 
failure,  or  to  abandon  the  least  productive  field  of  the 
Master’s  vineyard.  The  fishermen  of  Genessaret  per- 
formed their  part,  when,  at  the  divine  command,  they 
“cast  their  nets  into  the  sea;”  nor  would  they  have 
had  any  reason  for  self-reproach,  had  they  again  have 
“toiled  all  night,”  and  again  “have  taken  nothing.” 

Labour  is  ours,  results  are  God’s. 

These  preliminary  remarks  are,  perhaps,  the  more 
necessary,  from  the  frequency  with  which  the  objection 


is  urged,  that  our  Magdalen  Society  accomplishes  so 
little  : is  the  means  of  the  reformation  of  so  few  whom 
it  seeks  to  benefit.  Let  it  be  granted,  for  a moment, 
that  but  little  good  is  effected,  and  we  would  ask  the 
objector,  at  whose  door  lies  the  responsibility  of  this 
absence  of  great  benefit  achieved  ? Is  it  not  this  very 
scepticism  that  works  the  fulfilment  of  its  own  unfeel- 
ing prophecy  ? Does  not  the  knowledge  of  this  spirit  of 
incredulity,  often  tend  to  prevent  the  wretched 
daughter  of  licentiousness  from  making  any  effort  to 
free  herself  from  the  poisoned  net,  to  whose  deadly 
embrace  the  moral  skeptic  would  consign  her  forever  ? 
Is  not  this  the  language  of  her  heart : “ Who  will  be- 
lieve that  I have  reformed  ? How  often  have  I heard 
my  father  and  mother  say,  there  is  no  hope  for  a 
female  once  fallen.  And  perhaps  they  are  right.  It 
is  in  vain  that  I would  cherish  hopes  of  amendment 
and  repentance ; for  society  has  declared  that  I can 
never  retrace  my  steps.  I must  live  as  I now  live, 
and  anticipate  such  a death-bed  and  eternity,  as  a life 
so  spent  must  expect  as  its  reward.” 

With  these  prefatory  remarks,  we  are  prepared  to 
consider : 

1st.  Upon  what  principles  do  we  act? 

2dly.  What  results  may  we  reasonably  hope  for  ? 

1st.  Our  great  leading  principle  is  that,  “whatso- 
ever our  hand  findeth  to  do,”  we  are  to  “do  it  with 
our  might.”  That  wherever  it  is  in  our  power  to 
ameliorate  the  condition,  to  elevate  the  character,  to 
benefit  the  souls  or  bodies,  of  our  fellow  beings,  it  is 
our  duty,  as  citizens  and  as  Christians,  to  “ so  fulfill 


the  law  of  Christ,”  as  those  who  would  render  in  their 
“ account  with  joy,  and  not  with  grief.” 

We  sec  thousands  of  our  fellow  beings,  residents  of 
the  same  community,  who  are  following  a course,  the 
fruit  of  which  is  misery  and  wretchedness  here,  and 
unspeakable  woe  hereafter. 

We  ask  ourselves,  “ Is  it  not  possible  to  devise  some 
means  by  Avhich  these  wretched  females  may  be 
plucked  as  “brands  from  the  burning,”  before  they 
are  called  away  to  render  in  the  fearful  account  of 
deeds  done  in  the  body  ? They  have,  indeed,  fallen ; 
but  have  they,  necessarily,  ‘ fallen  like  Lucifer,  never 
to  rise  again  ?’  Are  the  doors  of  Heaven,  as  well  as 
of  society,  irreversibly  shut  to  these  poor  creatures  ? 
who  are  still,  however  degraded,  our  fellow  beings  ; 
created  by  the  same  Almighty  hand,  and  redeemed  by 
the  same  precious  blood  through  which  we  hope  for 
acceptance  and  forgiveness  of  sin.  Are  they  sinners 
above  all  others ; that  for  them,  alone,  there  is  no 
‘balm  in  Gilead,  and  no  physician  there?’  Nay,  is 
not  the  contrary  often  the  case  ? Is  not  the  sin  which 
excludes  the  erring  female  from  her  family  and  so- 
ciety, frequently  the  first  great  deviation  from  moral 
rectitude,  in  a hitherto  irreproachable  life ; whilst  her 
betrayer,  after  the  hundredth  transgression,  maintains 
his  place  in  the  social  circle,  and  in  public  regard?” 
Let  it  be  remembered  that  it  is  not  the  seventieth, 
nor  the  seventh,  offence  which  society  agrees  so 
severely  to  punish.  One  act  of  sin  is  sufficient  to  des- 
troy character,  and,  too  often,  body  and  soul  also. 
And  here  we  feel  it  proper  to  note  a great  error,  un- 
consciously entertained  by  many  who  consider  our 


zeal  as  Quixotic,  or  Utopian,  and  our  success  as  very 
improbable,  to  say  the  least.  When  thinking  and 
speaking  of  those  who  have  fallen  from  virtue,  many 
seem  to  consider  that  they  consist  only  of  those  who 
are  hardened  in  sin,  and  bold  in  unblushing  profligacy. 

This  is  as  mistaken  an  estimate  as  to  suppose  that 
the  prisoners  in  our  penitentiaries  are  all  murderers, 
or  incorrigible  criminals.  As  there  are  many  prison- 
ers who  are  incarcerated  for  a first  offence,  committed, 
perhaps,  under  circumstances  of  great  temptation,  so 
are  there  many  prostitutes,  who  have  been  recently 
received  into  these  disreputable  ranks,  by  the  commis- 
sion of  a first  transgression ; into  which  they  have 
been  drawn  by  poverty,  promise  of  marriage,  or  other 
mitigating  circumstances.  Sin,  indeed,  is  never  ex- 
cusable ; but  we  should  be  most  cruel  to  ourselves  to 
pronounce  sin  unpardonable.  “ Remember,  that  in 
the  course  of  justice,  none  of  us  should  see  salvation.” 

2dly.  With  regard  to  the  results  reasonably  to  be 
anticipated  from  our  labours.  Whilst,  as  we  have 
already  said,  results  cannot  determine  the  soundness 
of  principles,  yet  it  is  proper  that  we  should  hope  and 
pray  for  all  the  good  results  possibly  attainable. 

The  objector  may  try  to  dampen  our  zeal,  by  tell- 
ing us  that,  out  of  the  large  number  of  abandoned  fe- 
males in  our  city,  we  will  not  be  able  to  reform  more 
than  a dozen,  or  half  a dozen,  in  the  course  of  a year. 
And  he  asks,  “what  are  these,  among  so  many?” 
We  are  willing,  for  argument’s  sake,  to  adopt  even  a 
lower  estimate  than  this,  and  we  reply,  suppose  that 
we  are  the  means  of  rescuing  but  one  of  these  un- 
happy  females  from  ruin,  is  not  this  sufficient  reward 
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for  all  our  labour?  Does  the  Scripture  speak  of  mul- 
titudes, 'when  it  declares  the  glorious  results  of  labour 
for  the  souls  of  transgressors?  Is  not  the  cheering 
promise  given  to  him  who  saves  a soul  from  death? 
Is  it  not  over  “ one  sinner  that  repenteth,”  that  “there 
is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God.”  Oh, 
consider,  for  a moment,  what  it  is  to  rescue  one  of 
these  poor  creatures  for  whom  we  plead,  from  the  ruin 
which  is  fast  closing  around  them,  and  which  will  soon 
shut  them  in  forever  ! 

That  young  female  whom  you  have  just  passed  in 
the  street,  or  observed  entering  the  theatre,  on  your 
way  to  your  happy  home,  was  once  the  cherished 
child  of  fond  parents,  and  the  ornament  of  a home, 
then  as  happy  as  your  own.  The  child  of  a father’s 
counsels  and  a mother’s  prayers,  how  often  had  the 
aged  couple  gazed  upon  their  beloved  daughter  with 
feelings  of  unutterable  fondness,  and  parental  pride. 
To  her  they  looked  as  the  stay  and  staff  of  their  de- 
clining years ; the  one  who  should  close  their  eyes  in 
death,  and  be  the  object  of  their  parting  blessing  and 
their  last  fervent  prayers.  But  in  an  evil  hour  the 
fell  destroyer  came,  and  “ how  is  the  fine  gold  become 
dim.” 

We  need  not  linger  over  the  melancholy  detail  of 
the  conflict  between  principle  and  affection,  nor  the 
ineffectual  resistance  of  the  pleadings  of  conscience, 
against  the  wiles  of  the  deceiver.  In  an  unguarded 
hour,  perhaps  under  a solemn  promise  of  marriage, 
the  unhappy  victim  of  deceit  became  a criminal;  and 
peace,  as  she  once  knew  it,  has  forever,  in  this  world, 
fled  her  bosom  ! 
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Unable  from  shame,  remorse,  and  fear  of  the  effects 
upon  their  hearts,  to  tell  the  story  of  her  shame  to 
her  parents;  dreading  that  “scourge  of  tongues,” 
which  is  so  speedy  to  inflict  punishment  upon  the 
female  offender,  she  is  easily  persuaded  by  her  seducer 
to  leave  her  once  happy  home : “ she  forsaketh  the 
guide  of  her  youth,  and  forgetteth  the  covenant  of  her 
God.”  In  a brief  period,  perhaps  deserted  by  him 
for  whom  she  had  sacrificed  all,  the  now  repentant 
transgressor  finds  herself  exiled  from  society,  and  sur- 
rounded by  influences  the  most  corrupting  and  des- 
tructive to  body  and  soul.  To  drown  the  voice  of 
conscience,  and  as  a means  of  procuring  the  neces- 
saries of  existence,  she  plunges  deeper  and  deeper 
into  the  gulf  of  moral  degradation ; and  herself,  in 
turn,  becomes  the  seducer  and  tempter  of  the  inex- 
perienced, or  the  partner  in  guilt  of  the  abandoned  of 
the  other  sex. 

Can  her  life  be  otherwise  than  wretched  ? Perhaps 
carefully  brought  up  in  the  “ nurture  and  admonition 
of  the  Lord remembering  the  woes  denounced 
against  those  who  walk  in  the  paths  of  transgression  ; 
contrasting  the  blessedness  she  once  enjoyed  in  inno- 
cence, with  the  horrors  of  remorse  which  now  oppress 
her  sin-burdened  soul,  can  she  be  happy?  Surely 
that  soul  hath  “ forgot  prosperity,  and  her  hope  and 
expectation  have  perished  from  the”  earth. 

Conscience  demands,  and  will  have,  its  audit;  and 
in  those  midnight  hours,  whilst  our  good  moral  ob- 
jectors, who  would  dissuade  us  from  attempting  her 
rescue,  are  blessed  with  refreshing  slumber,  this 
daughter  of  folly  bedews  her  uneasy  pillow  with  bitter 
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tears.  Ay,  conscience  will  be  heard  ! And  memory 
is  busy  with  the  agonizing  retrospection  of  former 
days.  Again  she  is  at  home  ! faithful  memory  recalls, 
with  thrilling  exactness,  the  long  past  scenes  of  the 
family  mansion,  perchance  the  place  of  her  nativity. 
Rapidly  her  mind  retraces  the  events  of  her  earlier 
years ; her  happy  youth  ; her  sinful  compliance ; her 
temptations  and  her  trials ; the  allurements  of  sin,  and 
the  neglected  admonitions  of  abused  love  and  friend- 
ship ; the  agony  which  followed  the  commission  of 
crime,  and  the  withering  desolation  of  domestic  peace  ! 

“The  holy  prayer  from  her  thoughts  may  have  passed, 

The  prayer  at  her  mother’s  knee  ; 

Darkened  and  troubled  may  be  the  dreams 
Of  the  home  of  her  childhood’s  glee; — ” 

But  the  remembrance  of  early  days,  is  a charm  suf- 
ficient to  dispel  the  realization  of  her  present  condi- 
tion, and  to  lead  her  by  the  still  waters  of  memory, 
teeming  with  recollections  too  big  for  utterance. 
Again  she  is  one  of  that  household  group : again  her 
childish  troubles,  imagined  grievances,  and  maternal 
consolations,  pass  in  quick  succession  through  her 
mind.  She  is  at  home  ! she  beholds  her  aged  sire, 
with  his  silver  locks  sweeping  the  inspired  page,  she 
hears  the  invitation  to  prayer,  and  the  fervent  tones 
of  confiding  petition  ! And  the  prayer,  too,  at  her 
mother’s  knee!  oh,  she  cannot  forget  that!  Again 
she  listens  to  the  gentle  admonitions,  and  sweet  en- 
couragements of  that  mother’s  love ; again  she  re- 
ceives the  fond  caresses,  and  seems  to  hear  the  part- 
ing blessing  which  accompanies  the  closing  of  the 

nursery  door,  and  the  solemn  benediction  which  con- 
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signs  her  slumbers  to  the  watchful  guadianship  of  His 
eye  who  “ never  slumbers  nor  sleeps/’  These  scenes 
she  can  never  forget ! she  may  sin,  she  may  suffer, 
she  may  die ; but  she  can  never  forget.  If  bitter 
tears  of  agony  ; if  a life  of  undeviating  purity  for  the 
future,  would  suffice  to  reconcile  her  to  society,  behold 
here  are  tears;  and  here  are  resolutions,  graven  by 
the  hand  of  suffering  on  her  very  heart.  Now  shall 
we  poor  worms  of  the  dust,  arrogate  to  ourselves, 
greater  purity,  or  more  inflexible  justice,  than  he  who 
condemned  not  to  continuance  in  evil,  the  woman 
“ taken  in  sin,”  but  bade  her  “ go,  and  sin  no  more  ?” 
This  erring  daughter  supplicates  for  mercy,  and  shall 
we  refuse  to  credit  her  penitence  ? 

“ Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner’s  voice. 

Returning  from  her  ways, 

VVIiil  e angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 

And  cry.  Behold  she  prays 

Shall  the  doors  of  our  hearts  be  closed,  when  heaven 
is  opened  ? Shall  mortals  frown,  when  angels  rejoice  ? 
Nay,  let  us  rather  listen  to  the  admonition,  “be  ye, 
therefore,  merciful,  as  your  Father  in  heaven  is  mer- 
ciful and  again,  “ With  what  measure  ye  mete,  it 
shall  be  measured  to  you  again.” 

Let  us  tell  this  child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  that  she  is  - 
not,  by  any  fatal  necessity,  given  over  to  despair,  and 
forbid  to  hope  for  restoration  to  her  friends  and  society. 
True,  she  may  not  immediately  return  to  that  home 
which  she  has  abandoned,  or  from  which  she  has  been 
ejected;  nor  would  she  desire  to  do  so,  until  she  had, 
by  some  continuance  in  well-doing,  proved  the  sincerity 
of  her  repentance.  Is  there  any  family  where  she 


may  be  received ; and  •where  her  new-born  resolu- 
tions of  amendment  may  be  cherished  and  confirmed  ? 
There  is  such  a home  provided  in  the  “Magdalen 
Asylum.”  There,  apart  from  dissolute  companions, 
who  would  ridicule  her  repentance,  and  endeavour  to 
harden  her  in  sin,  she  can  pour  out  her  heart  to  “ Him 
who  seeth  in  secret;”  and  who  will  “not  break  the 
bruised  reed,  nor  quench  the  smoking  flax.”  In  our 
kind  matron,  she  will  find  the  tenderness  of  a mother, 
and  the  counsels  of  a friend.  Ho  longer  obliged  to 
traffic  in  iniquity  to  procure  the  hard-earned  wages  of 
licentiousness,  she  will  be  placed  above  the  cravings 
of  want,  and  be  shielded  from  the  allurements  of  temp- 
tation. At  length,  when  the  stability  of  her  reforma- 
tion shall  have  been  sufficiently  tested,  behold  her  re- 
stored to  the  family  circle ; or  placed  in  a situation 
where  she  can  reputably  provide  for  the  necessities  of 
existence.  Behold  her,  clothed  with  humble  penitence 
at  the  feet  of  her  Saviour ; at  peace  with  herself,  and 
at  peace  with  her  God  ! 

Is  not  this  a result  worth  striving  for?  Is  not  the 
accomplishment  of  such  a consummation,  a work  meet 
for  angels?  Was  it  not  for  this  that  the  “only  be- 
gotten” left  the  “glory  which  he  had  with  the 
Father,”  that  he  might  revive  the  spirit  of  the  con- 
trite ones,  and  seek  and  save  that  which  was  lost  ? 
And  is  this  a picture  of  the  imagination  ? Ask  the 
managers  of  this  institution,  if  such  cases  are  un- 
known, or  of  rare  occurrence  ? From  an  examination 
of  the  register  of  the  “Magdalen  Asylum,”  made 
some  few  years  since,  it  appeared  that,  of  450  females 
received  into  the  institution  from  its  commencement, 
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25(3  had  given  satisfactory  evidence  of  reformation  ; 
and  many  of  having  experienced  that  spiritual  change, 
which  is  necessary  for  all  who  shall  be  found  worthy 
to  “ inherit  the  promises,”  and  to  enter  into  those 
joys  which  “ God  has  prepared  for  them  who  love 
him.”  The  experience  of  the  managers  of  the  Mag- 
dalen Asylum  of  the  city  of  London,  exhibits  the  same 
results.  Of  nearly  5000  females  received  into  that 
institution,  in  a term  of  years,  2500  have  been  re- 
stored to  their  friends  or  placed  in  reputable  situa- 
tions. Let  us  give  some  particulars  of  one  of  those 
cases  of  reformation,  which  have  been  the  exceeding 
great  reward  of  our  managers. 

Some  years  since,  a committee  of  our  society  waited 
upon  the  Mayor  of  Philadelphia,  and  stated  the  wil- 
lingness of  the  managers  to  receive,  with  the  hope  of 
benefitting,  any  females  of  licentious  character,  whom 
the  Mayor  might  think  proper  to  confide  to  their  care. 
He  replied  that,  he  had  then  in  custody  a female  of 
the  character  designated,  but  one  so  apparently  in- 
corrigible, that  if  she  should  be  reformed,  he  would 
never  despair  of  the  reformation  of  any  case,  how- 
ever hopeless.  The  managers  were  not  discouraged 
by  this  unfavourable  character,  but  received  her  into 
their  Asylum.  Once  removed  from  evil  companion- 
ship, good  intentions  were  confirmed  by  practice,  and 
strengthened  by  the  smiles  of  an  approving  conscience ; 
in  short,  she  became  a sincere  penitent,  and  true 
Christian  ; and  after  years,  graced  by  the  exercises 
of  unfeigned  piety,  and  zealously  devoted  to  the  duties 
ot  assistant  matron  of  this  institution,  she  died  in  the 
assured  hope  of  a joyful  resurrection.  Throughout 
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the  ages  of  eternity,  will  not  this  redeemed  soul  pour 
out  grateful  praises  for  the  existence  of  the  “ Magda- 
len Asylum  of  Philadelphia  ?”  Let  us  not,  then,  “ he 
weary  in  well-doing,  for  with  such  sacrifices,  God  is 
well  pleased.” 

We  trust  that  the  friends  of  our  institution  will  not 
forget  to  implore  for  us  the  favour  of  that  heavenly 
parent  to  whom  we  humbly  look  for  a blessing  on  our 
labours  ; well  aware  that  in  our  own  strength,  we  can, 
indeed,  do  nothing. 

At  the  date  of  the  last  annual  report  the  number  of 
inmates  was,  ......  26 

Admitted  since,  . .....  34 

60 

Of  these  there  have  been  discharged  at  their 

own  request,  . . . . . 12 

Sent  to  the  Alms  House  for  medical  aid,  . 7 

Discharged  for  insubordination,  . . 17 

Restored  to  their  friends,  ....  5 

Left  without  permission,  ...  1 

Placed  with  respectable  families  as  domestics,  3 
Died,  . . . . ...  1 

Remaining  in  the  Asylum  at  the  present  time,  14  60 

The  matron,  Ann  McDonald,  who  for  seventeen  years 
has  devoted  herself  to  the  interests  of  the  institution, 
still  continues  to  discharge  her  important  duties  with 
great  fidelity,  embracing  every  opportunity  to  impart 
seasonable  counsel  to  the  individuals  committed  to  her 
care,  in  which  duties  her  assistants  also  faithfully  unite. 
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The  managers  acknowledge  with  much  satisfaction 
the  services  of  our  worthy  physicians,  which  are 
promptly  and  gratuitously  rendered,  as,  also,  the 
valuable  weekly  labours  of  our  friend  Thomas  G. 
Allen,  who  for  a number  of  years  has  been  faithful  in 
his  attentions  to  the  family,  endeavouring  to  persuade 
them  to  embrace  the  opportunity  now  offered,  and 
seek  for  repentance  and  amendment  of  life. 

A committee  appointed  to  examine  and  settle  the 
account  of  Win.  Biddle,  Treasurer,  reported  it  correct, 
there  being  a balance  due  the  society  the  1st  inst.  of 
$491  53. 

Signed  by  order  of  the  Managers, 

Ambrose  White, 

Chairman. 

Attest,  M.  L.  Dawson, 

Secretary. 

Philadelphia,  Second  Month  9,  1852. 


APPENDIX. 


The  Magdalen  Asylum  at  the  N.  E.  corner  of 
Schuylkill  Second  and  Race  streets,  is  open  at  all 
hours  during  the  day  for  the  admission  of  those  per- 
sons, for  whom  this  charity  is  intended,  and  who  may 
desire  its  shelter.  The  inmates  are  taught  and  em- 
ployed in  plain  sewing  and  the  care  of  the  house 
alternately. 

For  the  encouragement  of  those  who  enter  the 
family,  the  managers  have  resolved  that  after  a cir- 
cumspect residence  of  three  months  in  the  asylum 
each  individual  shall  be  entitled  to  the  amount  re- 
ceived for  the  sewing  done  by  her,  which  shall  be 
handed  to  her  upon  leaving  the  institution,  whereby 
she  will  be  enabled  to  maintain  herself,  if  no  suitable 
situation  should  immediately  present  in  a respectable 
family,  and  also  prevent,  what  has  proved  a snare  to 
many,  the  plunging  again  into  sin  under  pretence  of 
a maintenance. 

For  the  information  of  those  who  may  seek  this 
home,  it  may  be  stated,  that  no  restraint  whatever  is 
used,  and  while  it  is  desirable  that  all  who  enter  the 
family  should  be  truly  in  earnest  in  their  desire  to  re- 
■ form,  and  may  remain  a sufficient  length  of  time  to 
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gain  the  benefits  intended  by  a change  of  conduct  and 
of  heart,  still  the  individuals  have  the  power  to  depart, 
at  any  time  they  may  make  the  request,  there  being 
no  coercion  to  detain  them. 

Admission  may  be  obtained  by  application  to  either 
of  the  managers. 


OFFICERS  OF  THE  SOCIETY. 


ALONZO  POTTER,  D.  D„  President. 
AM  PROSE  WHITE,  Vice-President. 
S.  AUSTIN  ALLIBONE,  Secretary. 
WILLIAM  BIDDLE,  Treasurer. 


MANAGERS. 

AMBROSE  WHITE,  363  Arch  street. 

JOSEPH  MONTGOMERY,  Broad  below  Arch  street. 

MORDECAI  L.  DAWSON,  N.  W.  corner  of  Tenth  and  Filbert 
streets,  and  Spruce  street,  west  of  Broad. 

THOMAS  FLEMING,  327  Walnut  street. 

ARTHUR  G.  COFFIN,  60  Walnut  street,  and  37  Clinton  street. 
JAMES  R.  GREEVES,  S.  E.  corner  of  Sch.  Sixth  and  Chestnut 
streets. 

CORNELIUS  STEVENSON,  296  Walnut  street. 

ISAAC  COLLINS,  S.  VV.  corner  of  Oak  and  Penn  Square. 

J.  FISHER  LEAMING,  322  Walnut  street. 


PHYSICIANS  TO  ASYLUM. 

JOS.  WARRINGTON,  M.  D.  PAUL  SWIFT,  M.  D. 

GEORGE  STEWART,  M.  D.  HENRY  HARTSHORN E,  M.  D. 


Form  of  a Bequest  of  personal  Estate. 

I give  and  bequeath  to  the  Magdalen  Society  of 
Philadelphia,  and  their  successors,  the  sum  of 
dollars  towards  promoting  the  objects  of  said  Society. 


Form  of  a Bequest  of  Real  Estate. 

I give  and  devise  to  the  Magdalen  Society  of  Phil- 
adelphia, or  their  successors,  all  that  (here  describe 
the  property,)  together  with  the  appurtenances,  to 
hold  to  the  said  Magdalen  Society  of  Philadelphia, 
and  their  successors,  forever,  for  them  to  dispose  of 
and  convey  in  any  manner  which  will  promote  the 
objects  of  said  Society. 


